76                    A FLY ON THE WHEEL

" I heard a rustle on my right, where some of the corn was
still standing, and saw a young man, a fugitive Sonthal. He
was dark, almost black in colour, nearly naked, with wild,
matted elf-locks hanging over his face. With one hand he
cautiously pushed aside the corn ; in the other he grasped his
bow and arrows. He was followed by a woman bearing a
child in her arms, and an old man; these were probably his
wife, son, and father. I watched them silently, hoping they
might make good their escape, when a rushing sound
announced the arrival of a horseman. The fugitives hastily
hid themselves as he appeared, a native soldier, in gay uniform,
cantering through the field, the scarlet pennon on his lance all
draggled and dark with blood. For a moment I thought he
would go by without seeing them. But no ; some movement
caught his eye, and with a yell he checked his horse. Wheeling
round, still at a hard gallop, he passed his spear through the
body of the younger Sonthal. With a graceful turn of his
wrist he withdrew the lance, and the man fell dead; but as he
cantered heedlessly off, a sudden fury seized the old father,
who grasped the dead man's bow, and sent a shaft from it
straight between the horseman's shoulders, rolling him also
over on the ground. The whole thing was over in less time
than it takes to tell it; but it impressed me greatly, and even
now I seem to see it, as I stood, a silent and unwilling spectator,
at the edge of the wood/'

We halted a couple of days at Chatra, where in 1858 the
mutineers were worsted after a very stiff fight with Rattray's
Sikhs. The Mahunt of Chatra is the head of the Sikh religion
in this part of the country, whither the faith of Guru Nanak
(which prevails throughout the Punjaub) has travelled and
found votaries and an abiding place. Here is strictly observed
ritual of the sacred book, the " Grunth." The high-priest
not marry, but-adopts a boy as a " cheyla " or spiritual
who inherits his sacred office and his worldly wealth,
holy man* with whom we had a ceremonious interview,
a;you0g fellow of not more than nineteen years of age,'.
spiritual father had died about two years previously.:;'^'
c. ^i-t^ffered fine opportunities for sport. There
^, .and suck-like $n*ajl ganief w

